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PRELIMINARY Lines written on the day 
of HARRY LUTTRELL's firſt ſitting as 
Member for MIDDLESEX, 


Why am I dull, why in this penſive mood, 
You kindly aſk, when fortunefromher wings, 
Sheds on my ſweet retirement every good, 
Which lifts the ſoul to ſcorn the pride of 
KINGS. 


When Love for me has form'd the richeſt feaſt, 
That beauty e'er to young affection gave, 
When my young Pratt'lers as by truth im- 
preſt 
Bleſs all a Father's prayers. Nor friendſhips 
leave | | 
Me once, o'er human treachery, to mourn 
One ſocial hour unpaid ; one hard return : 
Why yield I then to dark diſtreſs the hours, 
Nor taſte the vernal ſweets that nature pours 
So laviſh now to glad the eye and heart? 
'Tis, that I ſee fair Freedom hence depart ; 
Tis that my friende, my offspring, all I hold 
Dear to my ſoul, are to a STUART fold. 


A 2 


. 


p 


» mw — 


10 THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


BRASS CROSBY. 


My Lokp, 


HEN I do myſelf the . 
py of preſenting you with the 


following Verſes, I hope your Lordſhip 
will permit me to confeſs from whence: | 
the pleaſure of your Acceptance of them 
will ariſe. 


It is, my Lord, the acknowledg- 
ment it will convey of the favourable 
opinion you entertain of my Sincerity, _ 
in a Cauſe, which has all your Lord- = 

ſhip's noble zeal and endeavours. 


5 — IR 


However unequal the lines now ſub- _ 
mitted to your Lordſhip, they are ex- 1 
preſſions of a heart early impreſſed Wn 

with - 1 


W.DEDICATION 
with a love of L1zeRTY ; (a love 
which grew with its, growth, and 
firengthened with its ſirength) and of 
courſe which has felt much, and ap- 
prehends more, from the' cruel viola- 
tions of public freedom, which have 
been, and- ſtill are the ſubje& of na- 
tional diſtreſs. 


My Lord, your glories fill the king- 
dom with admiration and eſteem. 
While others diſgracing their high cha- 
racer, as hereditary or appointed 272. 
tees of Liberty, revolt from every pur- 
poſe of their deſignation, crouch at the 
foot of power, and implicitly ſurrender 
to minifterial bidding; while others, 
who have made a good profeſſion, have 
left their frf love, and are become flow 
and inert in the public ſervice ; your 
Lordſhip's conduct has been uniform 
Wa and 


DE DIC AT IO N. vii 


and ſteady, like the principles of truth 
and the conſtitution, on which it 1s 


founded. 


Tempora te ſpeant volventia ſem fer 
eundem. 
Vour greatneſs has riſen with the 

occaſion, and carried you to all the 

honours of impriſonment. I aſk no 
pardon, my Lord, for the ſeeming 
hardneſs of this expreſſion. The ſu- 
preme honours which dignify human 
nature are only to be obtained in the 


field which your Lordſhip has engaged 


in. However oppoſed by numbers of 
mercenary troops, your Lordſhip will 
never be a deſerter from that field; and 
your impriſomment was as nobly ſup- 
ported, as it was arbitraril y commanded. 


Hence will hiſtory make a prize of 


the record (never to be erazed or al- 


1 ) 


r nl 


viii DEDICATION. 
zered) which atteſts your Lordſhip's 


virtue; when the poor creatures, who 
are marked out by court favour, and 


rung round with its gew-gaws, are 


forgotten, or mentioned, if poſlible, 
with aggravated abhorrence. 


I have the honour to be, my Lang; 


with the warmeſt ſentiments of grati- 


tude and veneration, ever attempted 


to be conveyed, in the molt juſt ad- . 
dreſs to your Lordſhip when in the 
Tower, and with "Ou 3 reſpect 


and eſteem, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 


| Moſt obedient Servant, 
, Newport, 77 
July 22, 1771. | h 1 
W. Syare, Jun. 
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REMONSTRANCE. 


| HINK not, much honour'd CROSBY, 
X that the Muſe 
Of thee forgetful, ſhall her Lay refuſe W 


While celebrating thoſe whom ſhe approves, 


She views thy firmneſs, and as viewing loves. 


With rapture flows her poor but grateful line, 


To mark thy fame, and hail the trophies 


Rise, i wen 


For what her plan No partial duty hers, 
She looks around, and only worth prefers. 
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(1) 


Far from the ſcene where villainy maintains 
Its bauble ſhew ; whence iſſue death and 
chains. 

Where, as high painted folly has the knee, 
And laws of rule are public miſery. 
Midſt a vile age, when all her ſiſters turn, 
And brib'd in proſtitute embraces burn; 
Chaſte and unſpotted ſhe her virtue ſhows, 
Nor yields to fawning friends, nor threat*ning 


' foes. 


No—thanks to heaven, I long have learn'd 
to ſcorn, | 
All the mock greatneſs that's by villains worn. 
Thanks to my country, if I yet may dare, 
Unfearing power's rough arm my thoughts 


declare: 


My 


(nn) 
My heart's warm ſentiments of love or hate, 


And ſpite of NORTH confeſs a CROSBY 


* 


great. : 
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Was there an hour which dear remembrance 
owns, _ 

When F reedom ſmil'd on all her virtuous 
ſons ; 

When ſober Truth with Loyalty took part, 

As mutual bleſſings cheer'd each honeſt 


heart? 


Ba- There 


(622) 
There was that hour: I oft review the day, 


Beneath an elder * GrorGe's gentle ſway ; 


Late was that day, when every Freeman 


found, 
Himſelf a lefſer4:zg on his own ground. 
Then mildly roſe the morn, Heav'n, Earth 


and Sea, 


Wore one extenſive ſmile of cloudleſs day, 


* What praiſe (ſays one of the moſt eminent of Engliſh 
writers) do we not owe to George the Second, for his 
ſteady a herence to our conſtitution, his impartial protec- 
tion of all in their reſpeCtive rights; his reſalution and 
firmneſs in circumſtances of imminent danger; his c 
rage at the head of our armies ; his compaſſion and unex- 
ampled lenity; his cordial attachment to the Prete/lant 
religion, and his inflexible abhorrence of perſecution. In 
his reign, diſaffection had no grounds for Remon/trange, 
from violent inroads on the conſtitution, diſpenſing with, 
or managing the laws ; illegal exactions of money; arbi- 
trary fines and impriſonments; bodily puniſhments inflicted 
without /aw, or partial diſpenſations of mercy to thoſe 
who were lawfully condemned, | 
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As then illuſtrious, on the ſea : beat coaſt, 


| Was ſeen the powers Sai England's 


boaſt 


Fair Freedom! widely flow'd thy azure uſt 

Expreſſing emblems brighten'd on thy breaſt, 

Not as of old—deſcrib'd with cap and wand, 

What time old Rome acknowledg'd thy 
command ; 

But thy beſt hand, Aa dh flag Aifplay d, 

Where the red croſs of England ſhone pour- 

tray d 

In glorious folds, it floated o'er the ſea, 

And at thy feet, the Engliſb Lyon lay. 

Then didſt thou fit, « and from thy rocky 

e throne, 

Survey the ſpacious ocean all thy own ; 


Far o'er the blue expanſe direct thine eye, 
Till the laſt billows well d into the fky; 


Where 
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( *12) 

Where fleecy vapours round th' horizon 
roll'd, „ 
And the clouds glitter'd with ethereal gold. 
Faint image! tho' each wave the blaze re- 

turn' d, 
And like the ſun along the ſurge it burn d; 
When Victory fill d her wreath for George's 
head, 
And all the oceans of the deep obey'd. 


Is there an hour, whence beaming on her 
friends, 1 
Of truth and honour ſeeking nobleſt ends, 
Of public welfare, as of private. bliſs, 
Hor can look forward to a ſcene like this; 
When FJuſtice, long obſcur d, at virtue's call, 
Shall riſe and vindicate the rights of all: 


On 


(13) 
On Englands plain, ſhall bid the ſhepherd 
Fu "PARENT e 
And the glad Muſes tune the grateful ſtring; 
When the ſame views, tho variouſly expreſt, 
Glow in the Premier's and the Peaſant's 
breaſt: | | | 4 : 
Does Hope, by Candour led, ſuch ſcenes 
1 pourtray : 
| She does, nor darkly owns a diſtant day: | 
Tho! BuTz's proud clan (that Sorcereſs at 
their head, 11444 (4424 8814 x © mag 


[1 


Whoſe black arts ' ſtrike a nation's laurels 
dead) ee d. 470002 Act e e 
In counſel ſet, enjoying all our woe, 


And meditate to make the cup O erflow ; 


Ye 


3 


(14) 
Ye great Remonſtrants! It is yours to-bring, 
Health to the Realm, and honour to your King. 
Aſk you whence hope c: can | cheer your pre- 
| ſent woes ? 
Let all who hate, with all their Rrength 
ff þ. oppoſe. 
Succeſs will ever ſmile where honout's clear, 


If thoſe who know, with knowledge perſevere. 


#* Remonftrance ! *Tis another word for ſafety, 
The wiſe attend it and (tho? ſtubborn pride 
Speak different leſſons) court it: TRV HH they ſeek, 
And finding her are bleſſed, as they bleſs: 

Were I a Monaxcn, ſpur ning ſelfiſh courtiers, 
I would adopt Remon/trants ; I would honour, 


Ves, to my grateful boſom would I claſp them; | 
Who moſt oppos'd my errors. I would call them 


Near to my throne, and by my gracious anfwers, 
Turn ſorrow into ſhouting. 


MSS, 1763, yet in deſk, 


\ 


WHAT 


(rs) 
War tho Court flatterers for their 15 
mis'd gold, 
So vilely got, ſo liberally told, 
In proſe and verſe, or neither verſe nor proſe, 
Curſe all, as Faction's ſons, who dare oppoſe, 
Tell you when F reedom claims your” Wel. 


t ring arms, 
The finking fair, but gives you.* faje dens; 
When from your. hand the uot Charter 8 
torn; 3 3 ; 
And England's Freeman is no Freeman born 5 
Tell you thus ge and W to Yrs 
bone, hs 


Tis rank rebellion to pour forth a groan : 


Wrar tho' thoſe wretches, of ſtill baſer 
hire, | 
Who feel no private wants, in league conſpire; 


b (No 
* Vide Penſioner Johnſon paſlim, 


( 16 ) 2 


(No private wants, but thoſe which Avarice 


| gives, 
To thoſe with © P/ums,” who ſcarce ſupport 
their lives) | | . 
In duteous order, if the ſum's ſecure, 
Call chains a grace, and black pollution pure; 
In duteous order be the tickets given, 
Prefer Saint James's gate to that of heaven. 
Dese18'D by all, who knowing com- 
mon ſenſe, 4 
Can ſee where reaſon differs from pretence ; 
What tho' profeſſed friends the cauſe forego, 
And bought by intereſt, join the antient foe 3 
Talk much of coolneſs, and that temper'd 
_ kill, | Te Ig 
Which bends to Cunning's rule, the jarring 


will ; 


Or 


(17 ) 
Or now by 43 to wits diſcord wrought, 


Fear their own wraths, and curſe the field 


they fought ; 


Then gently yielding to the treach'rous times, 


Swim down the ſtream, and ſwell the fea of 
crimes ? | 
still on the public mind, this truth remains, 


An Engliſbman was never made for chains. 


Wu Ar tho' thoſe Cowards, who if ſworn 


to ſpeak 


Their thoughts, would vow 7 their rulers vile 


as weak; 


4 ( It is Liberty and Commerce, to which our Mini- 
ce ſters are mortal foes, which alone humanize mankind, 
* and make the difference between the Maers on the 
« Niger, and Engliſhmen on the banks of the Thames,” 
See that great writer and glorious patriot, WR Tem- 
ple, Eſq; of Trowbridge, 


C Who 


(18 ) 
Who oft, where enz form'd her gene- 


| rous band, | 
Mourn'd o'er the bleeding miſeries of the land; 
Or now more free, no fiery danger known, 


In warm reſentment ſcarce could ſpare the 


throne: : 


Now the is thicken, now the billows 


roar, 

Pronounce with doubt that two and two 
make four ; 

Now the clouds thicken, now the tempeſt 
brews, 

Clung in a cavern, even a wiſh refuſe ? 


Curs'd by ſuch miſcreants ſhall my countrylic 


Mangled, unaided, tho' her death ſtroke is 
nigh ? 
Let 


1 


Let the poor 1 to ſome tyrant th rone, 


Where Nature's riglits are loſt, or yet un- 


n 5 


When the praud foe in dread array draws 


near, 


* 


Nor graſp a thield, nor drop a patriot tear; 


Let them, at home, own haughty nobles 


wage, 

Fierce party feuds, and war with mutualrage, 
Care not on whom the ſtrokes of fortune fall; 
Sure Slaves themſelves to either or to all: 
But ne'er ſhall Engliſhmen, to flavery broke, 
Bend to a foreign or domeftic yoke : 

Sooner let riſing earth the whole devour, 


And doom'd by fate, be his our final hour. 


C4 VAlOUR 


42 


(20 


VALouR tha wreath confirms. And tho 
diſtreſs TT 


In private ſighing, often doubts redreſs 3 


In mighty league as tyrant power ſhe ſees, 


| And begs chlivion for an hour of eaſe. 


The public mind to its firſt impreſs true, 
Admits no claim, its ſpirit to ſubdue ; 


New ſtrength from time, its native ardour 


gains, 


And ſpurns at proud prerogative and chains : 
So did our great forefathers live and die, 


'Steady to Truth, and brave for Liberty : 


And gave this ſolemn charge to every ſon, 


© Guard more than life the Iaurels we have 


400. 


(21) 


TRux doctrine! But our ger i maxims 
hold,” © ba 
Truth, however great, benotatall times told; 
F or oft where patriot real her 8 would 

plead, 
Power hurls new vengeance on the virtuous 
head; vg 
And Feeedom far from gaining what ſhe prays, 
Her patron's weakneſs, with his wiſh betrays, 
This have you own'd, tho'burning at hercall, 
And ſpeaking to your friends; have ſpoke 
do all; 
Whom honour owns, tho' braving in this land 


Power's bloody rod, at leaſt its curbing hand, 


Tank not my Song's beſt patron, when 
I ſpeak, 


Inſpir'd by fond fair hope, I'm grown fo 


weak, 
Whate'er 


8 4 4 
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622) 
Whate er I write, whate'er I can deſign, 
To think the Court will take its views from 
mine ; | 
To think that wretches long inur'd to find 
Their profit, in the plunder of mankind z 


At once corrected will reſign their prize; 


And chang'd to Freedom's fide her phalanx 


riſe. 


No, far from this: 1 ſce what Wilkes has 

Vrit, 

With all that force which judgment lends to 
wit; 5 | | 

With all the pointed clearneſs of that truth, 

Which would adorn the zeal of ſome fond 

pypouth, 

To vindicate his plighted fair from harms, 

Whom ſlander ſtab'd, as —_— view'd her 


charms ; 


I know, 


1 23). 
I know, tho thouſands kindle at his flame, 


How vain his various efforts, how 0 ercame. 


YET tho' vile Miniters may truth of, 


Say, ſhall my n whom no bribes 
can buy, 


No different intereſt from kis people feel, 
Refuſe, when Freedom condeſcends to kneel ; | 
No, by my warmeſt loyalty, 1 ſwear, 


When England pleads, an ; Hugh iſh king hen 
hear. 


Anp does our Genius, like good Angels 
ſent 
Of old to Lot, his ruin to prevent, 
In dread alarm, bid us for life eſcape, 


Up to the hills; nor make our ruin cheap 


By 
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By looking ance behind : does ſhe of thoſe, 


Who form'd our guardians, have \betray'd 


as foes, 


The guilt proclaim, the deeds in thunder tell 


Of men for gold, who public Freedom ſell : 


Does ſhe lament the beſt of Kings enclos'd, 

And all his gracious purpoſes oppos'd, 

By men of wicked minds, who ſeize the 
helm, 

And ſpread diſtraction through the groaning 


realm ; 


And do not at the warning voice appear, 


All ho have eyes to ſee and ears to hear. 


Trxy do, from every quarter of the land, 
And ſworn on Freedom's ſhield, her rights 
demand: | 


Above 


Above corruption, as unknown to fear, 


* All who have eyes to ſee, and ears to bear. 5 
I x great Remonſtrants! pardon me the 
name, 
Vour wiſh is virtue as your deeds are fame; 
Unheeding inſolence, proceed and bring, 


Health to the Realm, and Ame to the King. 


Pon as the 1 which Vi 2 when 
alone, 


In ſtrict review, with rapture knows her own z 
I "4 


When theſe verſes were written, this line would 


not have impeached the author's knowledge of politics, 
or ſubjected him to the charge of © dealing in fiction.“ 


But, it ſhould be noted, the people are unaltered in their 


ſentiments, and invincible in their ſpirit. Grievances, 


ſo capital as thoſe which remonſtrance has ſtated, cannot 


long remain unredreſſed. Engliſh men wil! convince the 


authors of their diſtreſſes, that they have more than 


«« eyes to ſee, and ears to hear.“ 


D _Which 
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(26) 
Which weigh'd by Juſtice in her equal ſcale,: 
Receives at once the ſanction of her ſeal ;. 
To which the weak look up for certain aid, 
When Lords or Kings, turn'd Tyrants, dare 
invade; , 8 
Shall Law now mourn her late unſpotted 
St, | „ | 
Tortur'd to glut an exil'd minion's rage; 
Shall Law lament, in anguiſh of deſpair, | 
She gave us BRUNSWICK, but has loft his 
care? a 
4 Can MURDER ſhouting ſhew his bloody 
hands, 
His penſion'd ruffians and his numerous bands, 
And the wrong d Fa TrHER look with va- 
cant eye, , - 
Nor call down vengeance from th' affrighted 
ſky? 4 It 


(2 


It cannot be nor if from "IR deſcends, 

Yet one bleſt beam to ſuecour Virtue's friends; 

Vet one bleſt beam, the erring mind to guide, 

Imploring ſubjects cannot be deny d: 

'Tis not for * George when you preſent the 
ſceroll, 


4 


Trſcribva by Truth, and piercing every foul, 
As it recounts your wrongs ; to turn away, 


And — diſtreſſes by delay. 


. 2 ö | 8 | 1 J | 

- AnD whither, O ye A you lead, = 
Does fancy charm me, or does reafon plead ? | | 

© The Frenchman ſays, with as much wit as boldneſs, Les | 9 1 

: princes inviſibles et effemines devant leſquels c ẽtoĩt un 5 4 1 
crime digne de mort que d'oſer paroitre ſans ordre, & 1 | 


dont la ſeule preſence glagoit le ſang dans les veines des 
ſupplians, n'&toient plus, vus de pres, que de foibles 
idoles, ſans ame, ſans vie, {ans courage, ſans vertu. 
Livres dans le fond de leurs palais i de vil eflaves ; ſepa- 
res de tout commerce, comme s'ils n'avoient pas ẽtt dig- 
nes de ſe montrer aux hommes, ou que des hommes faits . 
comme eux, n'euſſent pas ẽtẽ dignes de les voir; PFobfcu- 
rite et la ſolitude en faiſoient toute la majelt, 
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(28). 
- Burſting the bonds, which prejudice ſo long 
Has boaſted as her own, and made ſo ſtrong ; 
And ſcorning all thoſe Paraſites who dare, 
By impious arts, the royal mind enſnare 
Do I, inſtructed by Remonſtrance, ſee, 
A King free- made, declare his people free 5 
Their injur'd rights reſtore and from his 
face, 
The traitors fly, who work'd the land's diſ- 
grace; 
Save thoſe, by vengeance with the laws com- 
bind, 
As dread examples to their fate conſign'd ? 
SweeT are the warbling notes which Love 
| inſpires, . 
When Beauty firſt th'impaſſion'd boſom fires; 


In melting accents when he wooes the maid, 


Or ſings his conqueſt in the woodland ſhade. 
And 


| (29 ) 

7 And ſweeter: ſtill may gentle Pity boaſt, 17 

When now ſhe rears the Orphan reckon' d loſt; 

But, what theſe notes, tho magically ſweet, 

To thoſe- which ENCGLAND's beſt of 
Princes” greet; 5 

When * RIGHTS RESTOR D- ſhall be the 


general ſong; 1 


And 2 vale the _— ſtrain » prong = 
Tavs great ne (Honour grave her 
name) Or 

| Adorn'd her A * fix'd her fame; 

Miſled by thoſe who pleading loyal zeal, ' 

Won by their arts, and trod on public weal ; F 


* Antchac nefas depromere Cæcubum 

Cellis avitis; dum Capitolio 
Regina dementes ruinas, 

Funus et imperio parabat, 

Contami nato cum greg turpium 

Aorbo virorum Hon. 


When 


td oo 
When black Monopoly her people griev'd, 
Heard their complaints, and as ſhe 1 re- 
liev'd : 205 
„My heart's warm thanks by duty are your 
own, IN 
Who bring this * — to the 
Throne. 
Where Truth ſhould dwell, 2 Goodni 
ſhould be found, 
And ſhed its cheering beams on all around; 
You ſcorn that Cowargice, which mean] y 
lies, | 
And fancy's lightning in a Monarch's eyes : 
Hence are my errors chas d, my will to bleſs, 
Stamp'd on each heart by giving you Redreſs.“ 


r 


